TO NEW ZEALAND AND AUSTRALIA

a spell of drought, these were the accompaniment to
his first impressions. Before reaching Melbourne the
JLenown was held up in a fog which in density challenged
London's reputation. On the one hand the Captain
was being urged on by the Prince who was anxious to
land on time, on the other he was made to pause by
the risks he would be taking. The ~Rj&nom stopped
dead, sent wireless messages to the Australian fleet and
waited for guidance. The answer was the arrival of
H.M.A.S. An^ac, destroyer, and soon afterwards the
Prince and his staff were in Melbourne, where the
people, in their first shout of welcome, dispelled the
impressions made by the weather's contrariness. The
wonder is that, during the days that followed, the
Prince was able to endure so long the physical strain
which must always result from acknowledging the
acclamations of crowds, replying to innumerable
addresses of welcome, inspecting processions and
parades and shaking endless rows of hands in such
a way as to convince the owner of each hand that
the meeting has been a personal one.

There came a time when the Prince's doctor inter-
vened. A week's rest from the glare of the public eye
was ordered. Golf, riding and dancing were to be his
tonic, with a little iron added in the shape of an early"
morning run. The aid of the Press was solicited to
help him secure a reasonable amount of privacy for
these few days. How much he had been in need of
relaxation was made clear by the way he planned his
own arrangements on one occasion without telling any
of his staff. The official programme required him to
attend a reception and after that, a ball. He was present
at the reception but, apprehending perhaps a possible
reappearance of the S.K.U.A., decided the ball had
less claim upon his time than another function he had
heard of. He disappeared. But if there was a shadow
over the gaiety of that ball-room, there was a happy
surprise at a dinner and concert which was being given